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Sweet Young Thing 


Author's Notes: 
Be kind this is my first Motley Crue fic. 


Sweet Young Thing 

Dedicated to Christy, Kri and Heidi, who are big Motley Crue fans. 
Summary: Nikki falls under a young rock star's magic. 

Lyrics by My Chemical Romance 


Bear with me, because | know how much everyone loves Nikki/Vince. Nikki is my fav member, all though | like 


all of the guys. This is Nikki with one of my fav guys. 


Nikki took another sip of his beer, then slammed it down on the bar. Some god awful pop-punk band was playing 
in the background. Some of these groups today really sucked. Nikkie grumbled and ordered another beer. This 


reunion tour might have been a bad idea. Already tempers were flaring, mainly his. 


Sister, l'm not much a poet, but a criminal. Love it or leave it you can't understand. A pretty face, but you do 


so carry on, on, and on. 

"Can | have three Bud's please?" a voice asked beside him. 

Nikki turned to look at who it was. All he saw was a mess of long black hair. The young man also had fake 
blood smeared all over his face. Nikki chuckled. The lead singers of these punk bands really got him. Yet this 
boy intrigued him. 


| wouldn't front this scene if you paid me. l'm just the way that the doctor made me. Love is the red the rose 


on your coffin door. What's life bleeding on the floor, the floor, the floor? 


The young man was impatiently tapping his fingers on the bar counter. Nikki raised an eyebrow and cleared his 


throat. 

"Sorry," the boy said, brushing his hair out of his eyes. 

It's cool, dude," Nikki said. 

The boy got tingles from the cold, laid back voice. 

"Fuck! You're Nikki Sixx!" he exclaimed. 

"The one and only," Nikki replied with a smirk. 

You'll never make me leave. I'll wear this on my sleeve. Give me a reason to believe. 
"Shit, man. | didn't know you liked any of these bands," the boy said, slipping into a stool beside him. 
"Some of them are alright," Nikki shrugged. 

"Yeah, well none of them are worth shit compared to the Great Motley Crue." 
"Thanks, dude. What's your name?" 

"Gerard" 

"Gerard," Nikki replied. 


The name rolled of his tongue. It was certainly different. 


So give me all your poison and give me all your pills. Give me all your hopeless hearts and make me ill. You're 


running after something that you'll never kill. If this is what you want than fire at will 
"Here you go, sir," the bartender said, sitting the beers in front of Gerard. 
"Uh, yeah. Thanks," Gerard said, dragging his eyes away from Nikki. 


The young man blushed. Nikki was turned on by the faint pink color that spread across the boy's pale cheeks. 
He felt his cock stir. He hadn't felt this way about a man since, well Vinnie. He growled at the thought of him. 


"You okay?" Gerard asked. 

"Yeah," Nikki replied. 

The boy must have heard him growl. 

"So where's the rest of the band if you don't mind me asking?" Gerard asked. 


"Mick's with his old lady. Tommy's probably off with some big titted groupie and Vince is with his newest love, 
Christy," Nikki replied, finishing off his beer. 


Nikki was jealous. Vince had found a new playmate in Chirsty. Well, the girl was fucking hot, he couldn't deny 


that. Vince was supposed to his. Sometimes he swore that bastard just loved getting under his skin. 


Preach all you want, but who's gonna save me. | keep a gun in the book that you gave me. Hallelujah, lock and 


load. 

"You want to join me and the rest of my band?" Gerard asked. 

Okay, so this was his chance. He began to wonder if the young boy would scream. He wanted to taste this 
young boy's candy red lips. Mmm, he looked a little like jail bait. Nikki smiled at the thought of the Gerard's 
black hair pulled into pigtails. 

"| have a better idea," Nikki said, getting up off the stool. 

Gerard almost died. There was no way in hell that this rock god would want to fuck him, was there? This was 
his chance to get back at Bert. Stupid fucker had been all over his brother this entire tour. Well, fuck 
McCracken. Tonight he was going to make it with Nikki Sixx. 


Black is the kiss the touch of the serpent son. It ain't the mark or the scar that makes you one. 


Nikki's mouth was inches away from Gerard's ear. 


"Why don't we skip the meeting and get straight to what we both want, huh?" he asked. 

"Sounds good to me," Gerard replied, his voice shaking. 

Nikki pulled the twenty-four year old lead singer away from the bar and into the bathroom. Nikki pushed 
Gerard against one of the stalls and fiercely kissed him. The boy tasted so youthful. Nikki was glad to know he 
still had it in him. 

"You taste like candy," Nikki said. 

Gerard smiled. An ever so soft giggle escaped those candy lips. Nikki growled and spun the boy around. He 
reached around and pulled the black studded belt off. He placed the boys hands above his head and wrapped 
the belt tightly around the slender pale wrists. 

Nikki pulled the boy's black Dickie pants down to his ankles, which were followed by a pair of black briefs. He 
squeezed the boy's pale ass cheeks roughly. Gerard moaned and bit his lip. Nikki unzipped his pants and rubbed 
his semi-erect cock over the Gerard's ass. 


"God, please," Gerard begged. 


Nikki growled and bit the boy's neck. Gerard gasped, but he loved it. Gerard had always been drawn to rough 
and violent sex. His thoughts drifted away from Bert. Gerard let out a low hiss as Nikki pushed into him. 


"Mmm, so tight," Nikki growled. 

‘It's been awhile," Gerard replied. 

Nikki sharply smacked one of Gerard's round cheeks. Gerard gasped and felt himself blush. That felt so good. He 
had always been turned on by spanking, but Bert had been too busy to do it lately. Too busy fucking Gerard's 
baby brother, Mikey. 

"No talking, or I'll have to spank you," Nikki warned. 

"Maybe | like it," Gerard replied. 

Nikki laughed and pushed his cock deeper into Gerard. 

"Vinnie likes it too.” 

God, the man was well hung. Gerard loved big dicks and Nikki's was one of the best. Nikki pulled in and out of 


the boy, till his cock exploded. His cum filled the lead singer up. Gerard had also exploded, his sticky cum 
dripping down his legs. He pulled out of the boy and let him pant against the stall. 


"Jesus Christ, | wish | had gotten that on tape," Gerard panted. 
Nikki let out a full belly laugh. 

"If you want that, give Vince a call” 

Gerard laughed. 

"Thirk you can take this belt off me now?" Gerard asked 
ve 


Nikki unhooked the belt. Gerard pulled his pants back up and slipped the belt back on. Nikki leaned in for another 
kiss. He wasn't a big kisser, but the boy had a unique taste. 


"You realize that this is just one time thing," Nikki said. 


"Yeah, don't worry. I'm not the kind of boy who gets crushes that easily," Gerard replied, running his hand 
through his black hair. 


"Good, | hate these people who get so attached after one fuck" 
"Don't worry about it" 


Nikki muttered an okay, but he swore he saw a dissappointed look in the boy's eyes. They walked back into the 
bar. A tall, lanky, long black haired guy walked over to them. 


"Fuck, Gee, we've been looking for you for an half and hour," Bert yelled. 

"| was busy, relax," Gerard replied. 

"Whatever. Come on, we're going to hit one of these clubs. | think Frank is in the mood for some pussy," Bert 
laughed. 

"Alright. See ya, Nikki," Gerard said. 

"Don't count on it. Bye, kid," Nikki replied. 

Nikki sighed and left the bar. He wasn't to keen on the fact that he would be returning to an empty hotel 
room. He should have kept the kid around for a little while longer. Oh well, it was a good distraction from Vince. 
Every now and then Nikki need some sweet young thing, whether it was male or female, to keep him from 


going insane. 


So give me all your poison and give me all your pills. Give me all your hopeless hearts and make me ill. You're 


running after something that you'll never kill. If this is what you want than fire at will 


